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CLARENCE F. UNDERWOOD and the Snake Charmer. Ifag Into the little bedroom. Th, loop of silhouette of canvas and eseei against
Osvrrttt. ISM. tr The lras I'liMlsblng "o. iTIm New Ynrs C'Miuig World).

th. Inner portiere, gave It the shape of the gray square of th, window he6 A Place BohemianHI legend of the make charmer." began Mr. Clarence P. Waverley a coffin. Valentin, groaned. Slowly a sought th, little cubbyhole .bed room. loo big ami heavy. There Is no quieter
t'nderwood, the artist. In relating the romance of one of half thought grew Into a recollection Ilia preparations were quickly made. way of getting a headache than to wear
hit models, "haa no doubt crept mto the majority of where had 'he read that story, only re-

cently,
II, closed the window tightly, stuffing several pounds of hat. And a h sad son,

atudlna In New York City. Not that the anake charmer The Story of a Near-Traged- y in the Green-

wich
too? Ah, yes, it nad been in all every crevice with handkerchiefs an spoils the axpreaslon of tha eyes and

posed for many artists, for that would not have been In the papers. That wonderful dramatic necktie, grabbed at random from tht pat, wrinkle, !n th, forehead.story of the painter found detd In hta bureau drawer. He closed both theArttune with her temperament, but as aha waa unique aha Village Colony, I think women y are more senMont mart r, Htudlo, aurrounded by mas-
terpiece,.

doors and carefully atuffed hie clotheswaa naturally! talked about. sible about their neckwear than fhsyMs hit unherald-
ed

bothwork, great, along the cracks then turned gaa
"Mar-l- waa a creature of moat Intense fancies and seemingly endless atalra his resent-

ment
trlunvphe The picture, he had never Jets on In full and threw himself upon were a few years ago. How can any

aversions, and the artists for whom ahe consented to pose grew. been wining to submit to tht pulling the bed to die. The elr grew heevv, woman wear a high, stiff linen collar, or
could flatter themselves that shs had an appreciation of In th Slough of Deipond. criticism of a Jury of his Inferior,. All aleep clutched at Mm. He drew away any tight collar at least. If she ever

their work and also liked them personally. Alas! It was only too sadly tru, that Pari, bad gon, wild over tbea, treas-
ures. Itt him remain allv as long as he wights to appear in an evening gowwT

"Tier figure was the moat unusual I have ever aeen. Her great length and Genius waa an outoast In this graat Ah. how right he had been, that could. Tht greater, then, hie abnega-
tion.

The only way to be sure of avoiding
allmneaa swayed Jnto gentle snake-lik- e curvet if she moved ever to allghtly. It city. What was the uue of trying but man. how very

swine?
right. WiT. Indeed, oatt Sleep came clottr, would not be those ugly brown Vine, around thePearls before down besideimed only natural that she should have tht power to hypnotist tht reptiles what was the use of living without try-

ing?
Perhaps if he. too. were dead, the pushed

him. He
away

had one
snuggled

last flaah of con-

sciousness

throat la to wear a round, aoft, flat col
whom ahe reminded one ao strongly. A flaring gaa Jet on each landing nam, and fame of Valentin, Gregg How comfortable lar whlrb doesn't extend above the col
,"8he had a remarkable power of concentration and endurance. With her whistled Ironically at him. IDs own would fill the world too late. They

dying was Why didn't lar bona Such a collar la perfectly
held above her head In a position ao difficult that another girl could not hallway waa dark. He fumbled along realise they bad killed the song

Valentine awoke with audden full modest and 1, suitable for any occasion
have remained In It a half hour. Marcia would stay without flickering an eye-laa- h tha pasaage and shouldered open th, bird, gneAtered the lamp of knowledge,

Then possession of all his faculties, aat up sxcept a formal evening function or the
or moving the least bit sometimes for three houra at a time, until the door of the atudlo. The big window quenched the flame

would
of Inspiration.

In bed and looked with amaaement at opera, when decoUett, dresses are worn.old Vincent say:
artist from sheer exhaustion would have to stop his own work. Slit would even forming th, whole front of th, room good

"I always believed in him, poor boy. his half clad peraon. Whatever had An excellent general rule to follow
refute to ute the arm rests suspended from the ceiling over her head. let In th, wan light, making tha coxy When he was hard up I staked him, I possessed him to retire

And.
booted,
oh, the

trou-

sered air In selecting your costumes is to choose
"Marcia and her snakes were m demand as a travel form of entertainment at apartment seem vast and empty. Va-

lentin,
loaned him my atudlo, I gave htm every and shlrted? a tint whteh matches ysur eyea or con

teas and parties, and one day a young newspaper man cav.ua to get the ttory of drew out a box of matches, lit encouragement." whtwt trasts frith your hair.
th, anake charmer. Othera than anakea were charmed by the fascinating girl, one, let It flare and go out. No. he did Then, at laat. that Judgment would A Strang Awaktnlng.

A woman ahould always try to em-

phasis,rather would h, alt be vindicated. Wall, and why not? remembered and realised thatnot want to aee; Than hthe first her the her sttraotloas and minimis,and from the day aaw young writer waa a devoted admirer. hadIn fit companion for Inspira-
tion

What waa tha ua, of going on ? He he waa dead. Good heavena! Could be-

ing
darkness,She waa not a woman r-- y to win. A man had to flgnt and strive for her Ignored, genius spurned. no more money; and he would not stick dead b. Just Ilk, going on being her defeat, by means of her dress Tor

esteem. good old Vincent for Mother dollar. Do allv,? He looked up at the gaa JeU. distance. If ahs has beautiful arms, shs
he made the trip to th, lower X. Clothe."Alt this time he waa climbing th, laddtr of auccen in his profession, for Again back to the hardware trade? Hit gorge They were turned on full. He looked at ild wear efbsw aleeves whenever

nothing makes a man work and aohtava aa does that right love for the right hall and carried the tost of the can-vas- e,

rote not by a Jugful And then all hit precautions against air, and r.VATXiRNED beauty may be If shs fees a well-shap- head
woman. When he Anally won her conaent to marry him ahe waa no lata proud back to th, atudlo. He softly tip-

toed
what? found them Intact- - Ilia fleah waa solid, I I beautiful, but If, hardly prae-- Mir shs should pick out

by each landing, for tht Ivoute wat Self-pit- y that was keen pleasure In Itt at the bed.and looked harkand happy than he. Recent ly Marcia' a husband haa been appointed to the place and the lie rasa ttoal In the Ajnerltsa climate feats whteh ds net extend from her eye-

browslet out In separate floors to aa many verv ache thrilled him through half expecting to aee his body lying
af sdltor-ln-chl- of one of th, most popular publications In th, country. strata of th, artlatlc fraternity, each gaunt, oblong of the doorway held him there stiff and cold. There remained outside art museums. For th, woman te hs nsps sf asr nsek.

th, fascinating snake charmer made a match aa brilliant aa any woman responsible for Ala or har floor alone-lig- ht, fascinated. Slowly he rose, with the on th, pillow, only a dent, and It wa who la trying to main th, beat e bar Dam theses is aa Us port ant accessory
could with for, and her husband married a woman aa charming aa man could E.THCU W- - rv10rvir0w?O the atalr-carp- and stiff but sure movements of a hypnotic warm. He was bewildered. Anyway, if look, tlx question of otefbee la sf beauty, sad tha most seductive sirenholgfllnheat,
hep, to and."

JS uhject. About tht walls he hung hit he were spirit he wanted to And out to be an Important one. oannot afford to wear unpolished shoes,feared toall tha rest of It. Valentine rejected pictures. The most ambitious what these ne eyee would aee In hit The first thing that I regulr, of say ripped gloves or rsgatd adgs shirts.see a door open, and to be hailed by one canvas he placed on the easel, dragging pjeturea. clothes It that they be comfortable. I finally the warns, whs would beCopyright. 1114, bj Th rre NsBtMsg Co. of the lodgers and asked what ha waa It where the firtt light of dawn would He pushed open the door to th, studio do not believe that a woman can make ahould asaJrs har e4otb.eeThe X York shooing World i. doing. How could he tell them the find It and delicately Illuminate It, and looked about. The light waa atrong beautiful

New York truth? Then, with another Hot blush, heautiea. The darkneat offered no ob-

stacles.
and clear-rat- her .merciless, he thought. an attraotlv. Impression If her sf fear personality, bat shouldThe Girl ALKNTI NIS ORKUU tlowly he assured himself Uiat they doubtless He knew every foot of floor Gee! Why hadn't he stayed alive? He fort and temper ar Buffering from tight not allow there te oassure It

climbed the all knew of Ml r,buff. Guiltily he and wall apace by heart and he did not aaw ao much that needed doing. Per-

haps
ehoaa.

Doesn't She Make Good Wife? tarried by each friendly door, feeling want to look upon his work again. The that Jury had not teen ao far I never buy shoes a a)t.Does She, or a of an born of th,stoop of his own lust of creation might oa atuff waa
eaBeBaBaBBsVeassaBaaaBaaaasssssiBBaBBasssaaawaBMaisssaaaBaaaaBjaBBBaBBaBBBBBBBBaaaB aafe only in th, gloom wrong after all. But thg too amall for me. (Nor do I buy hatcolorhouse In Waverley look, th, craving for light andlodging. there, the real atuff only It needed moreBy Sophie Irene Loeb place. Far down the street He threw himself Into th, deptihs of and atmosphere dolng-a- nd he'd thrown Ma life away.

like red wound, pulsed the an eaay chair and tried to steady him-sel- "Horituri Salutamu!" Mechanically ha approached hit pal-
etteaunset. a

CoiyrsSt. Hilt, by The Pirns Publiehlng Ot, (Tot New Tort Eienlng World). of tried to ffll hi, soul with salutary
arranged to hit satisfaction, and bniahee, squeeajfjd ,a tub, or (The Stories!Overhead pall Thing! Goodday'a life away. a scorn and could not. A painful thought two, mixed the color, agd amaoked .a Day'srn ala-ht- himself "It. V." Its alluring glitter Is constantly before Vincent --

gool
he nut his wlde-brlmm- hat on hiscloud drooped dismally, and tho arc Intruded. Ha must write fbw hold strokes on tha earrVaa by the .

writes to The Evening World; her, and the possible lights of Washington Square gleameJ old Vincent, who had so kindly mane of auburn hair, swung Into Ms
window. My! What a difference V With ll rJJ. r1--

. mnjj
"I have read about men who pitfalls confront herfor this very rea-

son
lent him the ttudlo during his absence cherished cape-co- with the velvet co-

llar
the fury of Inspiration he- painted, The Popt-Offlc- c.

"I aid eot bee east (bar were amy

could like ghostly eyes In the gathering careleas generosity had that always made him whiatle Villagewhosesaid they nlien she does decide to become a Vincent, dragging the dislocated composition to-

getherdusk. These thoughts crossed Valen-

tine's
work he who had song from "Bohame," and aought CYK'.'S CMNX ef loam

not find a New wife does ahe not do eo with full made his possible; with feerlessmaes and .precision Is order to sat a laugh.

York girl who knowledge and willingness to mind, for h, waa very young, alwava believed In that great future the street tha dear old street. He Then he paused. CU.VORE&MIAN ether sftsrsona when "Oh, disss sla t, there ain't rgive up Valentine had himself to often and so walked to the square and back again "Jove!'' he exclaimed aloud. "I can't oi his lellow Bmimsatsu'ss ISbjSal s the nappy sua. 'I'm the only oao " aUntausltX
aulted them. Men the attractions and distractions of very tired and wholly discouraged.

loudlv prophesied. Ha must be told of to the little playground at the be dead there's nothing dead shout Tillaes pnet offles. He ssld Ihe rafemKe emlied
speak of them at others for the attention of one? He could only think In terms ofdeatli th, fallur, of all the efforts, the weatern end, back and forth, back and me!" and lie threw back Ills head and a l Us heppeeed la (he West.

being extravagant, What a simple matter It It for a girl .nd disaster. of all the labor and pains. Of forth, glancing at th, old fashioned laughed his young Homeric laugh "I One day, ss ran the story Ink! by the He Knew the Difference.
tec. I wlah to dif-

fer
In a amall town, sheltered and cared Ills work, his beautiful, fearless, di-

rect,

course, he'd feel sorry, good old Vincent, tirlek lunmee -- all old landmarks, harbor-
ing

wonder-- - - Well, a fool for luck !" s rouag farmer dews te torn and after (if PELL 'saV
from t h 1 1. for until her wedd'ng day. to take her work, and probably his faith In lid friend's old friends. His eyea fell upon a pile of letters Smug tna usual s wouaa up at Dm ttUast ,75 ef utile

There ar, lott of place In a man's home at a good wife
unspolled-by-convenltoi- ie tal,nt had already ebbed to such an Her, th, Langley,. the Illustrator, lying on th, tfcble. They were directed post office, "D-o.- " aaid Dick.

ahould, and "live had been returned en manse by a exceas that this ejlow would kill it out-

right.
had their dwelling, w.th a workshop to Vincent Pryme. With a pang of "Hlle. Beth!" Ml! be, "ga earthing bate "Ho. fast Is sot right," smOsi the (asafeat,happy ever after"here In Newgirls blind, asinine, ignorant, cuddled In the back yard. Over there remorse Valentine recalled that he had for ajef "Who ran tall Diet bow tad why he la waaasj

York who would provided, of course, that all goes
bronildlc. academic, hide-boun- d Jury. Valantins got up and walked th, Max Llntlmuer. the Socialist cartoonist, neglected to forward tha mail. The "pnn't sse aothln'. Jska," rather IsdMaaasay "Haa wrong 'oaua than' tee kinds es Sa,"

make a p a n d id smoothly and nothing comes to mar the floor. Ills 'bitter musings kept puce hsld forth with vitriolic pen. Acros "return'" notice on the top nilaalve replied tl lasnasstsr. "Was ye etper-tls-' eose- - brllksl toother dark tfeuuwd n ft " e
wives. I am marital exlattnce! Their manifold merit" disregarded, B.ie with hhn. W.ien you have defied the the way Colt, the portrait painter, and caught hit eye He whistled, giggled tbia'l" what yo- - thtta. as' d do vaat row sals tar SS
twenty - tlx yean A woman who hat extravagant taates canvases stood In the hall, ticked withes of a worthy family, and thrown Anna Boyd, the lecturer; four reporters like a schoolgirl and tore open the en-

velope.
"Ye." answered the famer: "J was arpeetls' do what yo' etat Is wttt widow se "aotasajfes St

old, married n!ne IK New York will have them anywhere. like biscuits in a box. Valentin knew down a perfectly good opening In the In one flat at No. 22; Ten Eyck. the t. a peeUl rard from ray Aunt Jinny tallia' ale wast end.' - cities, jUooed-Horal-

montha ago. and But th, who practlaaa economy In the they were there, knew of their return. hardware business for the sake of art. In the little apartment house, and "Mr Vincent Byrne' da? he wii cranio' down."
It It a vary painful thing to own your-ae- lf who In "Hear Sir - Your hill having re-

mains)
" te Ms wife,the Wooaters. spectallied maga-tln- a "Bannu ealltd Uw Sggasssssggreat metropolis Where Sheaccomplishcan It bet-

ter
Lired.bars wife who would rather walka theNow ha inuat wearily atruggle up beaten at your d game. covers; Abe Morris, the advertising; unpaid for three months, you whn was In te ad Joining roots, "hse ewsaty blocks than have me spend car-

fares
there than elsewhere. of stairs with his unap-

preciated
twenty, mountain, and mole hills hereby notified that If cheek TEach M la siSlHIfour flight At srtlst. Just off ttlxth avenue, "Ioon" are a earthing of a postal card from Jake lands' Ant a srsasest

She la economical, of a happy Everywhere there are good wives and gems of art. Hot shame are hopelessly Interchangeable. Just PorceLlo. the futurist, over by the rec-
tory:

for 11 72 Is nut forthupmlng before Jtnnj " A from (ho school la dad the tasHa ef a'
disposition and la. In fact, a wife that bad wives; but the girl of New York

tried think now- - Valentine felt himself to be shut Jeannette Tulay, the aculptor, near the 16th Instasjt our matr will remove "tw," wat the promt rrplj ef the poet popll who had bras taken 111
burned In Dig cheeks, he toany man would be proud to have. Sure-

ly
has at Itatt the advantage of being bet-
ter

In bv a ring of Innpaaaa-bl- e Alps, that Gay atraet. silently, aa he looked up the meter and cut off your gas." master's wlfs. "stir Is cumin' dows oa Thurs-day.- "Caa you show me where Ur.
I am not the only Individual of mll-Uo- u abl, to cope with condltlona aa they It was shame for the blindness and had locked together about him like th, at the rowa of windows. Valentine said Valentine Gregg gave a whoop of rhlUdaiphla Etealnf Tslegraaa. del llnyat" she Inquired ot a

In New York who Is bleesed with come than It her sister of the small bigotry of that Jury, not his own bit-

ter
goblin hills of Chllde Roland. goodby to them all. 'Morlturl glee. from th sunny Mouth to a dark, SSataSJ tl

th, right woman for a wife." town. Khe sees life in various phases mortification at rejection. BlockneM and a Reiolvv. Ha dragged th, forgotUn Latin "And this Is the ITlh!" he yelled. And He Was Robbed. "Tea, warn'. I wVw rou." tad a willing,
and repeated "Gad. what luck! what luck! Oh, what hand dragged bar on with auah lad tefrom hta schoolboy paat at saCertainly notl R. t. Is not the only and can't bt blind to the things as they Surely he must be used to rejection; The alienee and solitude of th, big

the sonorous syllables. "We Who ar, an aas! Oh. what a fool!" anvnltlM of political rampalgnlog ar her atisnbi ass as lulUn
"blessed with the right woman for ar. Therefor, ahe usually takee up It hid happened often enough. Only atelier got on hia nervea. He longed to THEmaa be obout to die aalute you." He sobered euddetib end the ardent ill'wtrated by a story told by lluvaholdattic, huta wlft." Contrary to the opinion In the duties of wife with teeing eyes one, hid he known the Joy of erelng cry

remembered
llko a little

that
boy

he
In

was
the

a great and He paused ere he mounted the steps light glowed in his eyes Southern I ''ngrMmu, Altar the trarrirr'e breathless flaght
New York and elsewhere there Is much and sometimes very his work well dung, but that Joy had mleunderttood man, and swallowed the Into his own house. Tears blinded Ms "Gad!'' he ail again. "f bet T It Ipaataj Lasl during the rnur of a stump rloade the let hend etopped rugging.

to 'to said In favor of the New York The New York bachelor need have no been tempered by the proximity of infantile tears, though they choked in sigh- - aa he swept the beloved street with .wasn't saved for nothing!" speech blliereil cm ;en ago t'T Hliarp "There Stash) Meet Seandalo He,'
gill atpeo:ally aa to attributes that qualms about the New York girl. She cublstlc and futuristic effusions of the his throat. Throwing himself face down a last farewell glance Then with burst-

ing
And he beiian to paint with renewed William in allaalallpnl hi ss tnlernivtM! by th hoilsontil arm and flrsjsr. "but

Dike for worthy wifehood. V Is not found wanting If ahe meets Mr. brush at which even his modern spirit on the big divan, he stared ahead of him heart he fled up the stairs, entered energy. The Alps of t e Inaccessible ti'lden ll froSI man in the audltir. stair altUuc on th- - step,'' fmurhed s
atudlo, and with but a glance at the had all become molehills. "I hifg tteen atsfeafl by I'l'Slocaeta." lua liroalcieTlgrph.Will, th, Great Whit, Way with all Right. I had rebelled. As he mounted the at ihe black oblong of th, doorway opn- - the
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All for His Boy Ift A Story of New York Police Graft and the Punishment It Brought One Man I tft .'.YV.
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or PRECEDING INSTALMENT, didn't know Just why, to th upper dirty loud throwing I've Just heeti lest something had happened to rns him." an I he chose to go his wgy alone wlni i.jnm-ir- , ,ge,pi tie njo iimssi sssewi i weownaeewr, i sstn I , nv,rMM 1 flgSt) It with hoy. "ho ain't left the college for "Nevbr? But, Martha, he doesn t t h despair which conic to a mm gottan nentle. white hfitrei wrrman. -u or you ,, . ., father, ami yourantaln 1Burt of th Tenderloin P". hallway leading to f.ie boy's room. He uowu to tht office ar up

S"$rir samiltd aa a gra ter ur on. o. h h T0 , darknett. but them. I've gull tho ipfel" good r know" when for the first time he Meet tho ll basV always found her v..ilt,n for i OMn I ay a word Instead.- iusiWLJt SStJ'S i the door was narlK- - on.n lie Wilted with BUfluUg eves to see "He's left his home, James He's "Oh, Jaunea, he said If yuH did follow world moving on without til in. him. Am he thought of tin good she for my ISSS, on went .l- ti and quit
"f i. mILiiuiI in ronnection He pushed open the door and, turn- - the effect of his woiUm, but ehe made gone West, where he "ays he ll take a him against his wishes Mi blow his waa doing with hsr life t ic pWIOI rell iimler die thv. fitner. If you'd only

affair. John, a senior t Yal. i hia Ing on th, electric light, stood staring no repl She went on Staring Ml now tiling and live IiIh own life He brain, out!" At the station house once more alt- - from big lingers and fed auldrrlv hut'le l don, the right thing you wnil I have
WSi. There

tor
la

Buraa
tittle)

and
affection,

UN tso
lioweier.

aeiniw at the sight before him. The room ajMog without even letting nini kiio.v said tv.at after what w.ie In the news-
paper

"My boy"" ting In the solitude of Im dingy offic e, his face in dig arms on Hit dk, itruck me down on the spot' Hut. there,
i JoU coma

psrt.
to tho ;lic atation and telle- wis altogether upset. The drawer, of that the heard him this morning lie couldn't atav He stood In the dooms- - stupefied he heard the roll call of the desk lieu- - Than the door opened As he looked II a all over now. tsn t It, and you'll

ailleation of the chars. The lad the bureau wert thrown open, alao "Ain't iroil glad. Martha lie I all til. around here and look any one In the "Martin." he said after t while, l is tenant for the midnight dattlli Hie an- - up with misty eves lie behol I his hey forgive me before I k
disgraced and intimates that n ia thoss of the writing desk, and their "Yes. James, If you are. face." bead bowed with tbatn", "1 drove him swera of the men. and in. .allv tht Itandltll bsfort him you, niy bo ? Why, John,

nmeo oi uia nuio. puim in u. content, scattered about. On the floor Her lack of Intereet hurt him mors "He's leaving Ills ho,..e, you asy?" out. didn't I? My buy!" nleadv tramp, tramp of patrolmen 'j'he buy was hreithlng he vlly. His there in t nothing to forgive."
,i.v, euaSlina him. eon win could remeni- - "Vet and without any money,'- - aht He tpoke without raising lilt voice marching Into Rig night Ills men n nhsslas were ggdaaWi his wl It, tuitida The boy put out alt hand.-ha arena ear tor Die uiy a ma w tosre ,nu on me Dtu were cii'inrv, n ii i i than any one tiling

T' ciiiar... I. aii'l ilea, snuen, ...
i'nen. nun. L. a. her. returned aa she went on weeping "He No tear came to hia cheeks. He was lonftr, His heaarl lIeU up In hiu war, ungloved "Fathtr." he sail after a moment,

package of tobacco, cigarettes and a ' Martha." he said Willi a lump n wouldn't take any no, not unother like a child now, atlll attndln'-- r there tlimat. he ,tanun,r,d as he took "give m, your hand! l m proud of
(Continued.) great number of letters and pai'eiei. Ing in his throat, "has been cent, lie said, even ir he Tied to starve:- - aione. welting lor aom ining to asp' He look out a Mick cigar, touched a off his hat. "nMother says the told you .you!"

aK made his way to ths street, torn up end thrown Into a pile here?" Her word, came to Capt. Rurk, like pen. match to it. and picked up the pvpsri about my " ng away " Iturke hid a choking ssnsatlOh In kl,
buoyed up with the purpose After a while, wondering w'.iat :vi "Yes. .limes" me answered with un- - a blow. Then the telephon, rung. It was staring hard at the big blacks type, "Vts." said the father. throat.
of lals resignation. Ha was happened. Burke returned to the lower certain lip- - "He was here for "Martha," he stammered, "I was the newspaper again Kesnun eiylng "A relKM ol gr.itl I'resently as Ihe " the train hilt I- - oh. well. "I'rotfd of me?" said he.

doing what he could for the flocr. where he found the boys moth- - tllnuei." only getting the money for him!" aomes.ilng about a photograph. He paper fell int" his lap he a vtsl'wi father, I ouldn'l go If.iout first tniii- - ' "Yes, proud of you, fallier. and there
ha onlnaae nf his hov. and ISt ST. She 1 nlttlnS alone at the t.l'c.J. 'Wh.it did he have to MiV? In Ihe silence of the room, which he- - asked th. Captain aa u personal favor of a hoy lighted train speeding lnK tn' Sl. you Is onlv une thing more i want to ask

....uar.rt' Never anv one aide of her head In deeD Shadow. Ha asld he'd been to ace vou this san to null on him. the Captain some- - to pose for one. either at home or at along the level stretches of the night Hurke wac s'lddenlv inaclo hip;c. of you. First of ,11, tier' mothsr
mors mud throwing, he told himself with only a rim of light from Hie ta. ile afternoon and ha was Bfrafd, James, lew got to hia feet, Intending to try the station house. lie. knew the cuss of all the troutllt "John," he aild. (landing tr, afraid for you to think of. .and then tome day
arltJh a great satisfaction. lamp touching her wnue ntir. tint wus he'd been rather cross wlDi you. tt to get in touch wnn his ooy. nurse nan no irwuns ""'" ins m..- - nuw too late' Ho was in wrong. That lest he sli nild tho wrong thing I shall want you to come nut West,

Hs entered the sub way, Impatient of atar't Into apace. was afraid he'd never been a very good "Did he say what train he was go- - tar. one way or another. He pill on his was His one hard tcilng atxut life. It "ain't Itiars anvlilng I can do tor you both of vou .cm! see wii.it kind of man
daisy He had good newa and he want- - Bhe waa a picture of gentlantsa on to you to either of us." he said. Ing to take?" he aakad, reaching for hat and ovorcoat and departed for the was all a mistake hit life, and Jus: Ain't you g. ti g to be in need of I've msde of mvself you know, alone,

ad to make It known. Hoon the up- - that la, the gentleneta of a broker. "There, mother," he histened to nay. Ills watch. atatlon houae. because lie was In wi .ng nt the begin-
ning.

money without any help. I only hope you'll

town was flying along the aplrlt. Her eyea were red, sr.d the rea- - "Didn't I always tell you Me'd OOmd "Yes, I believe It 1, the 10 o'clock He stupidly entered Bhe borderland Ile threw hia cigar away only Ills boy slo.vly shook his head have reason to be proud of your boy!"express flnlslied. haven't dole enough fee Fiurko started to it nut his hand,.enaja-htaw-a .,! bounci ng on the ton waa plain. At nor xeei was in around some ilav nnci see wnat nis aau express ror nicsg". oi ins pnun'i u noui annuaoisi half "Father, you p
y ana .' . ... L ..lie. . L.. - o. IT ,.... lc.. I... al.k la baai 1H.,I1.1 .,. nrn.tmi.v I. a fatrc-- After while, reaching to his dip m alreal' ' Way. mother hut been but as he made i move forward allotuai ioi ouc iw cci in was el nini. a co h ajwawei no-- , - m i .a

. eaarvaa It couldn t gu aliv loci
. . . . . I . .

valine,
.ik I . . .. - . ' . . i

uoiii,. . . . . m . a I ... .... I . . . I .l,lri.. alana nn.l.r ha i a., f pocket, lie took out a fgvolvgy which telling me Jutt lnw much you've don once bt took hie hoy in his arm. There"A dls- -
lm. ha want on siiVUlg: iQ more nines, lip. as rriin ri aiicc, lei tile cainmeni go unaiwwere icuo j iManaui, ieu, ,.c, eieetce enw ew -as

throw ing!" grace to ine cuy - - larina. ne went on. upiuieo. oao I cyan send hlin a telegram on the black dome of the eky Men and worn- - he put before him on the desk. It waa that you've resigned for my take, to as he held film tu hit heart, netting
i.av'na tha siihwav In Die darke r Ho gloa'ly picked tin the newspaner he gone back to college"' train." he said, moving toaard tha en In evening drees were coming out a .3t calibre, seveo-shooter- . there won't r " nrUd hi in cn the shoulder, he went on cry- -

of theatres and rhe air waa filled with As hs took ths wiapon up, throwing " Ing out:
of hrownstone houee fronts tnd pd it aw, tliough not without a "Nca not back to college." door.

aulolfti-- 1
street

tils nacc, uplifted by ine toiicn oi sname. n v.aa ininsing or wnere nas ne goner n aaatan ai "No. James wait!" the Bound of automobile horns as ths sick st bSsTt i and stelng onlv th "JOhni mv boy. all I have la for you "My boy' My boy!"
OW Siweg, he ws .hearing .nome. wuicucch- .

mi1. ...
woiuw ,ns ssJ,l wwwa.Baa ."""''. . U - Aj 1icniui.- .v. He waited tt the door. parade of cars moved along tht ot- - if life, the reflected light on If ou waint It All 1 think of Is The End

r." Wnat did that matter? tie sue lorgoiienr "lies lert tne city, james. lie mn "James, he said not tn com, aifttr phalt. Ha recognised a fringe of pick the barrel caught hit eye and for the you'
doing It for his boy! "Martha." he began with an effort not know Just where he would go" him." Dockets and confidence men, but he moment held hlau spellbound. Waa he "You aay that --after this afttr-Th- ,

was
ate satared th, wouat. took off hi, at soon as hs btcame seated. "Martha. h put htr handkerchief to her eye "What If he did tay tor avoided th, eyes of on, and all. Ht about to play th role of quitter'' There noon?" boy turned away with or.

a aaat eaee be said never te after treat ao leaveor a aaaj-- t a4 the erattan was aa aas te rus awear Irsse. hs told


